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EGLINTON, §. 


New Correspondent Joins 
Happy 


Dear Aunt Becky: 


Our mill is running full time, bath 


day: and night, with good running 
work and plenty of help. We have 
been on faney goods but are going 
on plain. We.are oblige to hoost 
our superintendent and overseers, 
for they are all good men and go- 
getters. 


Our weaver, Mr. John Franks, has 


not been with us so very long, but 


has marked improvement in 
his room. 


Our Mr. Lipe and. spinner, 
Mr. Cobb, are staying pretty close 
at Home, :as both have imstalled 
a radio in their homes lately. 

Mr. Cobb, says he ean pick up 
Pittsburgh any time without any 
‘rouble, but Sunday night he tuned 


in thinking he would hear a good — 


sermon, but it turned out to” be a 
hegro mimstrel. 

Our machinist, Mr. Brages alse 
enjoys his radio. 

Our Baptist pastor, Rev. Justis, 


sure has the swell head as he: has e. 


fine bey at his home. 


Mr. John Glenn underwent an — 


operation a few days ago, and is do- 
ing just fine, and we hope to see him 
out agam goon 


We are glad to see our store man- < 
ager, Mr. Mooney back on the job, 


as he has ben siek for sometime. 


The young people staged a Hal- 


loween party Friday night and all 
report a fine time. 
Several of the Lydia folks visited 


‘he State Fair at Columbia and the 
county fair at Spartanburg, seemed 


‘o enjev both very much. 


Several of our houses are under 


repairs and everything is looking 
nice and elean..Thanks to Mr. Davis, 
‘ur superintendent, who is taking 
keen interest in the welfare of both 
the people and ‘the village. 

Well, Aunt Becky, as my wife has 
already called bed-time on me three 


time, tine qe. Thanks very 


giving in Waxhaw. 


- past few years. 
- been doubled and now has a weav- 


“WAXHAW, N.C. 


Mr. Osborne preached a fine 
- mon, Sunday night. We are sorry 


“~. he is going to leave us. 
Charlie Ivey has moved his 
to Waxhaw. _. 
Messrs. Theodore Mullis 
den. 
Mr. Will Guinn and family are 


moving to Springfield Mill at Laurel 


Hill. 


Mrs: Celia Black is -récovering 
from a recent illness. 


Mr. and Mrs. Bertie Blythe spent 
Sunday with Mr. Bert Pressley. 


Mr. and Mrs. ex Pressley ‘Spent 
| Sunday at. Red River. ‘ 
Frank Bynum spent Satur- 
. day night with Mrs. Celia Black..- 


Mr. Arie Therell spent Saturday 


night. with Mr. Gyide Platten Bur- 
 gess. 


We hope to have a nice Thanks- 
Eula Mullis, 


“SELMA, N. €. 


Great ‘Improvements Made in Past 
Years, 


This inns has truly.grown the 
Selma Mills has 


ing department. The village, owing 
to the great interest of Superintend- 
ent Brietz (see Becky Ann’s page 
last week), has improved wonder- 
fully. A-number of the operatives 
own their own homes, and there are 
flowers everywhere. 
_ Overseers of Selma Mills. _ 
0. Morris, carder; J. O. Creech, 


spinner; A. V. Eason, night spinner; 


S- H. Turner, weaver; M. B. Black- 
burn, overseer cloth room; Joe Mor- 
gan, master mechanic. These; their 
second hands and several 
men all take the Bulletin, and are 
wide-awake and on the job. The 


Brady Keziah, spent Sunday in Har- 


section 


Messrs. Armitage and Eliis, in the 
offiee, are two fine young men, who 


- work shoulder to shoulder with Mr. 
Brietz, accomplishing all they un- 


dertake. 
Eastern’ Mfg. Co. 


There are two of these mills, the 


Lizzie and the Ethel, and great in» 
provements have been made here 
since we saw them several years ago. 


At Lizzie Mill, J.C. Wilkins is card- 


er and J.T. Lockman, spinner, Q. 
N. Epps is carder and spinner at 
Ethei Mill. 


both mills, assisted by A. J. Black- 
wood. 


D: W. Hayes, cotton pide and 
‘buyer, is as full of pep as they make 


‘em, and we wish to thank him for 
making our call at his mills so 
Ann. 


NEWNAN, GA. | 
MeIntosh Mills. 
Dear Aunt Becky: 


I have been reading your little | 
paper and I enjoy it very much, 
~ Will send you a. little news from 
our mill and village. We are run- 
ning full time with plenty of well - 


contented help. The mill has been 
inereased by the addition of 5,000 
spindies, which have been in opera- 
tion about one year and twenty new 
four-room bungalow. houses have 
been added to the village: 

We have also a nice new church 


and school house, furnished with 


electric lights and city water, with- 
out any extra cost. 


We still Have the same officials — 
which have served here for the past 


15 years or more: Mr. R. B. Hub- 
bard, secretary and treasurer; Mr. 
T. R. Louren, superintendent; Mr. ye 


EE: McWhorter, carder; Mr. Golden 


Clark, spinner; Mr. G. A. Christian, 
twister and finisher; Mr. J. F. Wil- 
liams, Master mechanic and electri- 
cian; Mr. J. W. Reynolds, dver. 


Aunt Becky, any time you care to | 
pay us.avisit you will find the 


string outside. 
An Old me 


G. W. Hagan, formerly — 
of Clover, 8- C., is superintendent of . 
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Becky.” 


The Chapel was beautifully deco- ; | tiful chrysanthemums growing. all 


“AUNT aia GETS A THRILL 


Superintendent Geo. Brietz Calls 
Her to Selma, N. C., For Communi- 
ty Affair, Where She Sees Her 
Own ror Staged. 


Yes, more than one thrill, and “Wie 


| began when Mr. Geo. Brietz called 


us over long distance requesting our 
~ presence at a big annual communi- 
ty gathering and entertainment 
given at Selma Mill, last Saturday 
evening. 

It was the time for presenting 


prizes for best flowers and cleanest - 


premises and the entire village was 
of course keyed up to the highest 
pitch of expectancy. 

That wonderful community work- 


er, Mrs. Catherine Kemp,.a bevy of 


pretty girls and one of the office 
* men, presented. a play wriften by 
“Aunt Becky” and did it perfectly 
to the delight of everybody. 


dt would take all of our little 


paper to tell about this. splendid 
evening, just as We would tell 


Song—America, and Prayer. 
Object of Meeting — Superinten- 

dent Brietz. 

Speech—By Judge Albert Noble, 

of Smithfield . 


Songs—“Old Black Joe,” Creech 


Quartet. 

Introduction of “Becky Ann” by 
Mr. Brietz. | 

Play—‘“That Awful ‘Ruth Baxter,” 
(written by Becky Ann.) nS 
§$ongs—by the local comedian, 
‘Verner Kemp. 

Presentation of Prizes—by “Becky 
Ann.” 

Refreshments—Song, dismissal. 

; Prizes for Flowers. 
ist, Mrs, W. T. 


2nd, Mrs. W. M. Seawell... 6.00 
3rd, Mrs. Claudie Green... 4,00 
Prizes for Clean Premises. — 

ist, Mrs. M. E. 
2nd, Mrs. William Stephens... 6.00 
4.00 


3rd, Mrs. J. D. Barnes 
Honorable Mention-. 
Mesdames, J. H. Marlow, J. J. 
Martin, Willie Wyatt, R. H. Parrish, 
- Mary Hamilton,” Roy Shepherd, 


Marie Tucker, Richard Pridgen, J. 


Y. Turner. 
_ Overseers to the Front, 
These nine ladies were so deserv- 


ing, that the overseers themselves, 


bought a nice water-set for each 
one, which came asa pleasant sur- 
prise. Mrs. Catherine Kemp, re- 
ceived a set of cut-glass vases in ap- 


preciation of her work. These be- 


ing a Sabine gift from “Aunt 


rated in fall flowers, and the stage 
was well arranged for the olay 


tally. 
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Becky Ann's Own Page 


honor to Mrs. “Kemp and her loyal 
helpers. > 
Mr.” Brietz. has been superinten~ 


dent of Selma Gotton Mills for sev- — 


eral years, during which time the 
size of the plant has been doubled 
and weaving added. — 

We do not know of any other man, 
who so thoroughly-believes in tak- 
ing Christ’as a partner in business, 
and who so conscientiously keeps ac-_ 
count of all his income; giving .a- 
tenth and more to the Lord; Mr. 
Brietz. has done this since he was 
21 years of age, and so does every 
member of his family. He has large — 
ledgers, holding up to five years 


We do not believe the State ean 


‘produce any other person with such 


a stack of like records. That it pays 
to take the Lord as partner, is prov- 
en in the steady increase of proper- 
ty owned by this remarkable fami- 
ly, and in the way their work pros- 
pers. We wish we could say all: we 
wished to about this splendid Chris- 
tian 


It was the ‘first time the -author 


ever had the privilege of being one 


of the audience where “That Awful 
‘Ruth Baxter” was played. The ren- 
dition was so commendable we for- 
got it was our own creation, and 
laughed till the tears came, over the 
antics of that bad child “Mandie,” 
her black and the. colored 
maid. 
 Trene Ellis as “Rut 
her brother, John Ellis (officeeman) 
who took the part of “Jack Faylor,” 
were wonderful, The prying, pos- 
sipping, church-going old ladies, 
boty perfect. The sewing circle was 

ne 

Those taking part in the play 
were: Mr. John Ellis and Irene. 
Ellis, the hero and heroine; Lillian 
Blackburn, the bad boy, with Ruth 


Ellis, colored nurse; Bell Morris, . 


colored maid; others: Mabel Grice, 
Thelma Blackburn, Ida Belte Sea- 
well, Cora Lee Seawell, Ovada Eason, 
Beulah Blackbrun, (the widow,) 
Vivan Morris, Nellie Lynch, Jen- 
nie Byrd, Ava Pool, Rachel Harris, 
Mrs. Catherine Kemp, director: 

They should stage this play up 
town and nearby places, charge a 
small admission fee, and make some 


Christmas money. 


MRS. CAUDLE'S 
CHRYSANTHEMUMS > 


Grows Them For Pleasure and 
Profit On Small Lot. 


When we looked upon the beau-- 


around the home of Mrs ¥V. B. 
Caudie, 1104. N. Pegram St. (Louise 


Baxter,” and 


Mill) Charlotte, a from. 
Carlisle, came to mind, which 
in stibstance as follows: 


“The only greatness is in making 4 3 


one nook of God's creation more. 
fruitful, better, more worthy of God; . 
make some human heart a little 
_ wiser, maniier, happier atid 
blessed.” 

Mrs. Caudle has truly made her 
nook worthy of the Greator, and the — 
beauty and grandeur of her flowers — 4 
is evidence of divine approval. Sare- — 
ly many, in passing have paused for 
a moment to gaze in. rapture on 
these lovely flowers, and have for-— 
goften their trials, troubles, heart- — 
aches disappointments, took 
courage, and moved on with head 
erect, and faith and hope renewed. — 
The influence of beauty can never a 
be measured. 

Mrs. Caudle does all the work 
and around. her home, among her 
flowers .and- in the garden, except 3 
the plowing. Mr, Caudle works in 
Louise Mill. This family has four 
children and have been with the 


Chadwick-Hoskins Company around 


24 years, with the exception of a 
few mouths when they tried it some-— 
where elsé, only to come back! a 

Mrs, Caudle- has always . loved 
flowers, but around 42 or 15 years 
ago when Mr. Harry H. Boyd had 
charge of the Chadwick-Hoskins 
group of mills, and had annual fal 
flower . shows, chryanthemums. be- 
came her prime favorite, and she 
has continued to grow them for both : 
pleasure and profit. 7 

Last year, Mrs. Gaudle sold from 
her lot, (It's. just a medium sized 
mill tet) $250-00 worth of flowers. 
She has already sold $450.00 this 
season. Sold $20.00 worth the day 
we called, we couldn’ see where 
they had been cut, nor miss aiy at 
all. 

Besides all these flowers, Mrs. 
Caudle has a nice winter garden— 
cabbage just beginning to “head” 
and nice turnip greens, etc. 

She has simply made 
worthwhile, grow ‘where weeds 
might have grown, and is one Mmar- 
velous woman, — an inspiration to 
her community. | 

There are plenty of others. around ; 
Louise Mjll, who are growing flow- 
ers; Mrs. W. E. Jones, has a nice lot 
of them, and gave “Aunt Becky”. 
nice generous supply. But there is 
always. somebody that “walks away 
with. the honors” and all in the vil- 
lage proudly say: 

“Oh you ought to sbe 
Gaudle’s flowers; mine are nothing 
compared to hers.” 
bets Have Those. Fall Fairs, Again 

What needs is the re- 
“organization. of those. Fall Flower 
Fairs, for which Chadwick-Hoskins 
Mills were one time famous, Get 
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 chrysanthemums next spring. 

We are confident that Messrs. 
Gossett and Tattersall will be glad 
back this movement, and we'll 

again have some of those splendid 
 commanity affairs, which is the best .. 
of all advertisements. 
Mrs. Caudle may have to work. 
harder next year to keep first piace, 
if everybody gets busy. | 


= LENA RIVERS SMITH 
ANSWERS LAST CALL, 


of the saddest deaths we Kane 


4 eeer chronicled, is that. of our dear 
and. loyal friend, Miss Lena Rivers 
Smith, which oecurred last Friday, — 


while we were away on a business 
trip. When we returned Sunday, 
and learned: that this dear sweet 
friend had already been laid in her 
last resting place, the shock was 
something terrible. 
We called upon Miss. Smith just. 
| before leaving Thursday and found 
her. sitting up in bed.and trying to 
‘Took over some papers. While she 
seemed quite strong, she could not 
talk understandingly, but we were 
told that this was because of an 
opiate. She knew us all right, and 
we never dreamed that in just.a few 
hours, her sweet spirit would Soke 
its everlasting flight. | 


Last January she undérwent a’ 


serious opération, which held little 
promise of a cure. 
Jong to. live”. she said to us. after-— 
ward, 
until [see Europe.” 
from her trip te Europe in August, 
was “earried from the train to St. 
Peter's Hospital, and left only when 
carried to the cemetery, Saturday, 
October 29th, where a great mound 
of flowers from hosts of friends, 
cover her last resting place. 
“Becky, Fil never see home again,” 
she said to us, when we first called 
on her at th hospital. “But don’t 
tell mama.” And we never found 


her despondent at any time. Cheer-. 


ful and uncomplaining, always, 
knowing positively that she could 
never recover, she would say very _ 
calmly and resignediy: “Becky, 
Tm getting weaker and weaker: no, 
TH never see home again,—but don’t 
tell -mama. 
‘worried more or sooner than neces- 
sary.”. Her whole thought, just as 
always in life, was for her aged, 
widowed mother. 
Words fail us, tears dim our eyes. 
‘We hard to believe it “God’s will,” 
that thig sweet girl’s life be ended, 
and her mother left entirely alone, 
with no near and dear relatives to 
lean her bereavement. Such 
things we can't understand, and 
questioning makes the bewilder- 
ment more tormenting. 


-wrifer, and her “Lamp Light Let- 
ters,” a delightful small monthly 


ready now for setting 


“fT may not have 


“and [ll never die satisfied 
She returned — 


No use for her to be — 


‘Lena Rivers Smith was a-fine — 


to many homes. She was a woman 
_of deep. sympathy and understand- 
ing, and like Dickens, found the 
common everyday, working people, 
the most interesting 


While she could not bé. called a 


“consecrated church member.” she 


was a true Christian, and not afraid . 


to die, whieh is more than can be 

said of many who make loud pro- 

fessions and a great show. 
Goodbye, sweet friend! If we are 


-fertunate enough to reach heaven, 


‘we will surely find you there? 
POMONA MILLS, N. €. 


Home of Many 
Quality Products. 

In years gone by, 
had to be added to the above to 


make stre everyone knew that Po- 
mona was one of it's children. But 


Pomona stands alone now, respect-_ 


éd by all,..and sufficient unto itself. 

There's. an atmosphere of friend- 
liness and hearty good will at Po- 
mona, that spéaks well for the man- 
agement. But that ‘is what one 


would expect with such a fine per- © 


sonnel 


as represented by C.. W. 
Causey, 


secretary and treasurer; 


John Scott, buyer, and ©. J. Ash-.- 
superintendent, -with his 
Clements, —. 
‘all pulling together for the good of 


more, 
young. assistant, 


the company and community. W. 
J. Darby, a Newberry, 8. C., “boy” is 
sheriff. 


Overseers and Hands. ‘ 

8S. Clark has charge of opening 
room, and is yard foreman: J. R. 
_ Newell; dyer: E. C. Stout, ‘second 
hand; M. Green, carder: M. 
Caudler and J. G. Reece, second 
hands; Ralph Higgins, spinner; 
Harry. Edwards and Russell Seott, 
second hands; AR. H. Stoval, overseer 
spooling, warping and slashing, with 
C. A. Tash, second hand in spooling 
and W. H. Marley, second hand in 
slashing; J. R. Frye, overseer weav- 
ing, with J. R. Burke and C. OC. 
Starnes, second hands; E. B. Cov- 
ington, overseer the cloth room; G. 
F, Roseberry, second hand in finish- 
.ing. (Seems that we failed to get 


‘fhe name of the overseer of finish- 


ing.) 
A Mill Cafe. 


here's another department that 


is probably the most popular place 
in the mill, and that is the cafe, 
where EL. i. Loudermilk reigns su- 
preme, and does a hustling business. 

The product of Pomona Mills is so 


_ varied it is hard to remember them 


all. But, we saw bedspreads, ging- 
hams, romper cloth, chambrays, 
moleskins, garberdine suiting, and 
eorduroy. Just recently Pomona 


has begun the manufacture 


towels. 
Triangle Mfg. Co. 

Right across the street from the 
mill, Ben Sutherland is in charge of 
the Triangle Manufacturing Com- 
| are hem- 


“Greensbero” 


‘Wome Section Southern Textile Bulletin 


A. 


med and packed for sale, and where 
-jevely rugs are. made; now, “kiddy 


clothes” have been added, and ma= 
chines run by experts are turning 
out well made garments in a hurry. 
No Wonder Pomona Grows. 
There has been a big stir about 
a fitting school for Pomena district, 
and Mr. Causey, secretary and 


treasurer of the mill, presented 10 . © 


‘@eres on which to erect a ne 
pbuilding. 


Four new Sunday school | rooms. 


have been added to the Baptist 


church. | 
Mr. Causey Catches Fox. 


. na fox hunta few days ago with 
several others, Mr. Causey had the 
good fortune té- cateh a fine fox, 
which he has had mounted. Some- : 
time ago, Mr. Ben Sutherland and. 


Dr. Sykes were motoring to Greens- 


boro, and .actually man over and 


killed a fox. EH, too, was mounted. 

We have a fine list of subscribers 
at Pomona, and now we need a live 
correspondent. Who will send us 


PROGRESS OF CAROLINAS 


Governors of North and South Caro- 


lina Write Interesting Letters: 
on Growth. 


avd 


tant statements as to what North 


and Seuth Carolina are doing in the 


way of material development. are 


made in letters written recently by - 
Governor McLean of North Carolina 
and Governor Richards of ‘South 


Carolina, 
Governor McLean’s Letter. 
“Pwenty-five years ago 
Carolina Was considered an unpro- 


‘gressive and impoverished Staie. [ts 


vast natural resources, its climate, 
water-power, rich soil and minerals 


were unknown. Today North Caro-. 


lina is*the pioneer State in the new 
industrial, commercial and social 
advance common to the South as a 
whole. -Sécretary Hoover recently 


declared that.North Carolina leads. . 


the nation in the rate of economic 
progress. 


“In all of this development elec- 


trical energy has had a major share. 


North 


It has freed our indysiry for expan- — | 


Incomparably has it heiped 
to raise the standard of desire out 
of which the standard of living is 
born. Plant a desire deep enough 
and the worth-while man works for 


its attainment, and in doing so tends — 


to bring society as a whole to the 
level of his new ambition. Electric 


- ight and power represent more and 


more the reasonable luxuries, the 
honest ease and merited recreation 
which are the rewards of education 
and energy in the individual. _ 
“North Carolina's rapid strides are 
due largely to the construciive and 
energetic spirit of our. people. We 
have only begun to develop the 


Our realize the State's 
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al need for outside capital and man- NEWBERRY, 8. ¢. and ig a very sick man. ‘He has a 
7 power to aid in further develop- host of friends who are doing all 4 
oT ‘ment. To these the State extends a Roland Wesson, son of Mr. ‘and they can for him, and praying ea i 
oi most hearty weleome and offers for Mrs. G. W. Wesson, of the Newberry his recovery if it be God's will. 7 
oe their use the privilege of sharing Cotton Mills is making good as-one 4 sister of Mrs. Howard Braden, — 
ie our resources on equal terms with of “Uncle Sam’s” navy boys. He has of Britton Bros. Store,;was killed 
our own people.” just returned to his ship at Charles-- an auto accident on the Summer- 4 
_ Governor Richard’s Letter. ton after several days visit to his yjle road, two miles from Romie. 
“Two decades ago South Carolina home. town, where all his friends This young girl and two others were 
ai +4, ranked very low in comparison with were delighted to see him. Roland taking a nde with a young man, 4 
“eae a _other States in the union in the way has been making good use of spare when the car went over a 30-foot 
prpgress and development. Teday time taking string music, ‘and while embankment. The others were bad- 
big ie: _ it is one of the leading States in the here charmed everyone who heard ly cut and bruised. Our heartfelt 
-rapid progress whichis destined to his playing. - sympathy goes out to the bereaved. 
4 ae maké the South a new industpial § Miss ‘Olivia Brandon, a graduate Our new church is going up 
i) and commercial empire. Through of Kendall Infirmary; Rock Hill, 8. rapidly and we expect it to be ready 
che * — its recent progress and development C., has been employed by the Ken- for services by November 5th, The. 
“the State is realizing on its wonder- dall Mills, as a welfare and first aid, president of the mill, selected 
og ful resources in climate, water-. worker, at their “Mollohon plant, beautiful place for the church, 4 
Tm - power and agriculture, and mining here. A Mrs Fawcett has a like po- which is on a knoll near the cai 
eae preducts. sition with the Oakland plant of the of the village and it can be seen 
ree “The rapid strides South Carolina Kendall Mills and both are being from the railroad and all around. “ 
i Ta has already made in industries, agri- well received by these communiites.. Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Hadaway and 
# cultural. and educational develop- Superintendent J. M. Davis and son, Billy, and Dr. and Mrs. T. W. 
sag _ment\have been made possible be- wife, of Newberry Cotton Millsy are . wos spent Sunday at Tate, and 
a cause of the cooperative spirit of its the proud parents of a fine baby anton, Ga: They had the pleasure 
hee people and their faith and determi- — girl. ec are in order. of going in the biggest marble work — 
nation in carrying out a State-wide — | industry of the South, which was 
program of.development. peo- GREER, great experience to some in the 
tote ple realize -that the State’s greatest party who. had never. before — 
need at present is the further de~ Vietor Schools Have Booth At anything like it. 
velopment of our almost incalcula- ‘Spartan Fair. The model. school 
th ia ble resources and that to:accomplish | > ave & box supper one night last 
this outside eapital and men of con- Vietor schools given. & . week. Thirty beautiful boxes sold 
veh ae structive ability must be attracted, special booth for school exhibits at at auction, brought around $60.00, 
| a To such men and such capital the the Spartanburg County Fair which  ypish will be. spent for a worthy 
State extends a hearty welcome, and js in progress this week at Spartan- cause. 
AR offers for utilization all its re- burg, and in this booth are more Mr. and Mrs. D. V. Mitchell gave - 
sources of forest, mines and agri- than 100 exhibits, the majority of on old time o’possum supper recent— 
a culture of its climate and water- whom are products of the domestic ly, and there were truly plenty 
a powers, of its facilities of transpor-. science and art departments. Sus- “possum ‘sop and taters.” Tt is the 
Vag tation and nearness to markets, and pended, above the booth is an air- general opinion here, that the over- 
of its educational and civic institu-§ ship, a miniature representation of of spinning least one 
_tions."—Charlotte Observer, the “Spirit of St. Louis,” andtmfront». whole ‘possum. We had a Mr. 
wis’ 4 of the booth is a.piclure of the en- McCarthy, of Rome, with us, who 
agi ‘LABOR ‘UNION WANTS BEER “tire school. A color scheme of yel- had néver before seen or tasted 
1iee ! low and white has been effectively ‘possum. He was seated by the writ- 
sees From Los Angeles, where. Labor’ carried out in the arrangement Of er and while eating heartily he ask-_ 
gene is in convention, it, is reported that these exhibits by Misses Wideman, oq. “Say what is ‘possum? Any- 
ia a plea for “wholesome beer,” is a Dendy, Hall, Buie and Edwards way is eats fine!’ ‘Those present 
lively issue- In a vote on resolution were: W. Rambow, J. F. Wright, 
favoring the manufacture and sale GREENVILLE, 8. R. B. Hunt, W. A: and Mrs. Hada- 
of “wholesome beer,” those favoring way, J. H. Whiten, J. G. and Mrs. 
had an overwhelming majority! Holmes Is Heard Local Textile . Hood, J. B. Wingard, F. L. Thorn-— 
Chas. Fuller, J. B. Moore, Ray ‘Len. 
COST OF BIRTH, MARRIAGE John M. Holmes, secre, niger, Raymond Williams and sey-— 
AND BURIAL jary of the local Young Men’s Chris- eral others. Tt was a very enjoyable 
— tian Association, delivered the prim- -occasion. 
“og An exchange estimated a few cipal address at the regular meeting The best of friends must part, bit 
1 years ago that in the United States of the Greenville Textile Club last «we hate to give up J. F. Wright, 
aio _ getting born cost the people $225,- night. Music was furnished by the overseer of weaving, who goes to 
000,000, getting married cost $300,- Dunean Orchestra. - Millen, Ga., as sperintendent. Mr. 
ae: 000,000, and getting buried, $75,000,- = _Mr. Holmes spoke on what it takes Wright has been here two years, 
4 os 000 annually. Pretty expensive eh? {9 make a good work, specially em- haying started up the weaving and 
8 -But how is this? Getting drunk phasizing the need of moral fiber twisting.. He has been a good over- 
om. during that time, cost the people of and persons who will do what they seer and a good neighbor and friend : 
ye _ the United States more than $1,427,- helieve to be right at al ltimes. to all. 
000,006 annually—far more than get- The card room is looking fine now 
i ting born, married.and buried all | SHANNON, GA. -sinee old machinery is being taken a 
together, , | out and new put in. 
:@ But al last “King Alcohol” has Southern-Brighton Mills Those who plan to attend the Tex- 4 
oh been “dethroned.” Probably if in ings: Young Lady Killed in Auto tile Association in Birmingham, Ala., 
| — the above bunch of statistics the _ Acident. A Big ‘O'Possum Supper. Friday and Saturday, October 28 and | 
eost of getting “unmarried” had 29th, are, W. Ranmibow, superin- 
— been added, the whole might have “Mr. Claude Player has been con-— tendent: W. A: Hadaway, carder, and 
wan | been a fair balance against the ~*~ fined to his home, and most-of the R. B, Hunt, spinner. e 
throned” king. | time, in bed, for the last two months, ‘Shannon, 
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"DRIVEN FRoM HOME 

(Goninued from ‘Last 


“Oh my boy, my boy! Must I go to my grave and 4 
a never see you again? Must I go to eternity and never | 


know your fate? Must I never know what has become of 


_. Mary? Ob God, it’s hard, it’s hard! But maybe some — 


day T'll understand. Maybe when I’m gone, miy spirit, 


released frog the flesh, can seek the lost! An’ oh God, if. | 


_ this is so, take me at any time! Somehow Lord, I hope 

‘heaven ain’t a place of eternal do-nothin,’ like some folks 

- think. I couldn’t be happy doin’ nothin’, and I’d rather 

a bea spirit out in the world tryin’ to heal broken hearts, 

_ than in heaven blowin’ a harp-an’ singin’ through all 

_ etefnity. Lord, I want to be busy-on earth an’ in heaven, 
| —through life an’ through eternity. Pek 


| ; At the age of 18, Alfred martied and pettled ans on 
. the farm with Granny; and Albert began to ramble, learn- 


ing to work in cotton mills, and gaining much knowledge, 
a both of good and evil, through contact with the world. 
But there came a time when poor Granny waked one 
mbsing to find her right side paralyzed, and her speech 
badly impaired. Telegrams were quickly dispatched to 


the wandering boys, who hurriedly answered the sum-_ 


mons and reached home just before she died. A few weeks 


later Susan Coon answered the last call, and Alfred and 


his wife were left in sole possession of the big house, for 

‘Johnnie and Albert were gone again,—both now search- 
ing for their mother, arid hope ‘was beginning to die 
| in their hearts: — 


In due course of time, Granny’s according to 
. hes advice, advertised for her son, John Elgricel, and ac- 
cordingly, the mercy and wisdom of God willed that a 
copy of the Birmingham Herald, containing the adver- 
tisement, together with a complete history of Granny’ 8 


life and death, should fall into the hands of the prodigal 


son, who with a third wife, was living in Texas, broken 
in health and spirit, yet with his craving for money and 
| whiskey as keen as in his youth. 


He was working on a cattle ranch, had married a 'wo- 
_ man as lonely as himself,—a good woman, who had touch- 


ed his heart as no one else had done in years. But John 
Elgricel had not reformed. He still drank hard, gambled PRICE 1.00 EACH 
desperately, and at times was dangerous. But Louella, | 
ealled Lou for short, the same name his second wife bore 
 —was never afraid of him, never irritated him, and con- | | | 
| sequently he never abused her. a “Order from 
‘She had been to the little village for groceries, and was 1 
standing near the station platform when the train pulled 
- in, and a “drummer,” lugging a suitcase had dropped the Clark Publishing fai 
_ paper in question as he passed her; she picked it up, | 
thinking that John would like to read it, and was unpre Charlotte, N.C. 


ii" 


All 


From the doffer boys, the 
spinners, the weavers on 
up to the overseers, super- | 


intendents and even the 


mill owners, they’ re all 
there inthe 


Books 


Aunt Becky Ann (Mrs. | 


Ethel Thomas) writes of | 


Southern mill life as no. | 


other author has ever 
done. Her thrilling ro- 


mances throb with life | _ 
| .and love in the mill vil- | 
lages, grip your interest 
| and hold it to the last wine. | ae 


a Factory Boy. 
_HeartsofGold 


| Will Allen—Sinner 


A Man Without a Friend 
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Nobodys Business: 


Stage ‘Fright 


“When I was about 9 yéars old my sehen ~ 
decided that inasmueh as a 3-months school 
was going on only 5 miles from home that I 
might as well be attending it, and getting a 
little “book larning,” so shortly there after I 
took: up. my studies in the aforementioned 


‘sehool. The school took up in December (after 
. all the cotton had been picked) and closed the 


last of February, (sprout cutting time.) 


My studies consisted of 1 blue back spelling 
bok and J slate and 1 pencil. The school house 
consisted of a stack-of logs with a board roof 
over them and some planks so arranged that 
wind could whistle between them without any 
special effort: this was called the floor, and 6 


or 8 benches with 4 stobs stuck in them, 2 at 


each end, and these were the legs thereof. 


“My “nice suit” consisted of a pair Of jenn 


britches, a hickory shirt,-a set of bed-ticking 
suspenders, and a little wool hat that. went to 
seed, the first week I wore it, afd thereafter 
looked like a funnel. I carried 3 big biscuits 


to school-and a small-bottle of-ho-made mo- 
 Jasses. When little recess would tome, I bored 


a hole in a biscuit with my finger and pour in 
some molasses: when big recess came, I did the 
same thing except I bored holes in 2 biscuits 
and poured molasses in them, and fastened . 
thereon till the last crumb was gone. (Every 


ant in that country starved to death waiting. 


on me to arep a crumb, but I never did). 


teacher announced that everybody must. make 


a speech the following Saturday. She might 


| - well shot me right then and there. But she 


whipped children when they didn’t do as she 
told them to do, and I began to study, and . 


_ otherwise get ready for the comimg calamity. I 


finally made up my mind that Td recite—“Six 
little rabbits went ont to run,” andsoforth. I 
had heard some of the pupils say that several 


times, but I hadn't got, that far my 
‘books. 


4 


The for my speech the 


 er.ealled for me. I tried to get up, but my legs 


wouldn't matriculate. My mouth gét so dry I 
couldn't open it. My stummick began to hurt 


and get weak, and I thought Td throw-up every | 


minute. She hollered at me again, and I 
pounced 2 feet up in the air, and made a dive 
for the rostrum.. I don't know what happened 
then. When I came to, I was under the school 
house and 4 or 5 kids had hold to my feet. 
They pulled me out and got me back into the 
school house, but I was too weak for utter- 
ances. The teacher excused me from further 
service. One of the boys told me afterwards 


that I got up there and said “5 little rabbits” — 
and then I bolted out of the window. I have 


never been able to make a speech yet, and 


never expect to try. I'd as soon venture a trip 
across the Atlantic on a kite as to Lapectiessicd | 


to a 


le Bulletin Nov. 3 1927. 


“Oh, mother! mother!’ that brought her from the 4 
“Jean-to” kitchen, to his side in the rough living room of ’ 


the cabin they called home. 


“What is it John?” she asked at 
his strained face and eyes as they were, 
ed on the paper, i 

“Mother—is dead—mother is ‘gone! ‘Tre 
“been-a brute to her! I broke her heart, I left on her the — 
burden of raising my childrén—and—I never let her know 
—that I cared—my God,—how man ever fall-so 
as to forsake his mother and children? Lou, go back — 
with me? She left property. I don’t deserve anything— = 
and maybe the boys will kick me out. Te they do, it’s all 

right, but I want to go back.” 

that—other woman?” ‘questioned Louela, 
man-like: “What of her’ 
“She was not really my T have found 
out that I did not kill her. Listen: This paper says: ‘J ohn 
Elgricel left home, believing himself a murderer; but the 2 
victim of his drunken passion was not even certebee 
hurt.’ You are truly my wife, Louella,—since it has been — 
over sixteen years since I’ve seen or heard for my first b 
wife. Will you go back with me? or forever 
lost from my boys?” 

_ There was.a wistf ulness i in : his voice that went iti 
to his wife’ 8 heart, and she answered meey and brave- a 
“We'll neh é our little and go, if you But 
. let's read it all over.” And drawing a chair Closely, — 
John read to her the full aceount.- a 


“Why, she must have been a wandérfal: woman, John.” 3 
she said, as she slowly rose from her seat. a 


“She was,—one of the best mothers God ever 
but it’s too late to tell her now! Oh mother, mother, i. 
want to meet you in too, is ‘too 
too late!’ - 

“No, John it’s late,” came a whisper ear, 
and he looked around with a start. 4 
“What—what—did you say, Lou?” he 

-“Nothing—I did not speak,” she answered, and 
_ John Elgricel buried his face in his hands, his soul tor- 
tured with fear; and remorse, his body ens with oe 
dry, tearleus sobs. 

Remorse is not is mistaken 
such; in fact they are very closely allied. One can feel 4 
remorse—that keen pain or anguish that comes from a 


sense of guilt—and still be 
the sinful practice that brings remorse. 


Repentence is the giving up—the turning away a 
the renunciation of a thing, because of a conviction that 
it is an offense to Almighty God. 


ohn in the grip of terrible 
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rev wing the past and cringing with guilt and fear be- 
fore an awakened and accusing conscience. He remem-— 


| -bered as if it were yesterday, how his mother had beg- — 


ged, pleaded and prayed that he would “be a good boy.” 
_ How she had toiled day and night to make life easy for” 
him, and though he recognized that her misguided love, 
sacrifice, and leniency had been one cause of his ruin, he 
could only reproach himself now, for being so ungrateful 


_ for her love and so unfaithful to her trust. In her blind: 


worship of him she had believed him perfect and he had 


7 taken advantage of her ignorance of life’s temptations. 


He could see it all now! Oh how could he have been so 


cruel and unkind to such a mother? He remembered the . 


night she sat on his bed and acknowledged that she had 
failed as a mother; he could hear her trembling, pleading 
voice now: “When you was born, John, I turned all my 


thoughts to you an’ forgot God. I’ve found out too late, 


that I was all wrong,—but it ain’t too late for you; God 
knows you ain’t had a square deal, an’ will save you if 
var let him. For your children’s sake, get right!” 

_ And-he had laughed at her he had even cursed! And 
a : tow nights after that she had sat on the doorsteps when 
all others had retired, and he ae, heard her s me and 
pray ing: | 


“Oh God, I did love you,—an’ you Joved me iat Ts it 
too late tocome back? I ain’t worthy, but you are merci- 


ful, an’ oh, Father, I believe you are comin’ half way to 


meet me. Lord, f ain’t worth nothin’ to you now—I’m 


old an’ feeble—I’m so sorry an’ ashamed!” There ics 


been a pause and then she had shouted: 


_ “Glory! Glory to God, Jesus saves me over again int” abe 
Mary’s sweet voice had replied : 


love of God, which is in Christ Jesus. You have just been 
restored, mother.” And he had yelled out angrily: _ 

— “Deggone it! Shut up and go to bed!” Oh, how vividly 
he remembered it allnow! God! if he could only forget! 
If he eould only erase from his memory that awful night 


when he had driven his pure sweet wife from home with 
_a two-weeks-old baby in her arms! Had it not been for 


his mother he would have killed Mary that night. Granny 
had knocked him senseless just as he was about to plunge 
his knife in her breast. Why, why hadn’t she killed him! 


Where was Mery? ? God in he 


her! 


Louella, with tear-dimmed eyes went softly about her 


household duties, leaving him that she 


could not comfort him. 


The. bringing home of the to. over 


his home, the terror and shrinking of Granny and the 


| children. ~The cruel he had given Johnnie, all for 


KINGS MOUNTAIN, N. 


‘Death fo Senator Fulton. E. C. Huffstetler Also 
Passes. Items of Interest’ From Various 


Senator H. T. Fulton died at his home here — 
Sunday afternoon about 2 o'clock. In his pass- 


ing, Kings Mountain has lost one of its most 
valued citizens. He came to Kings Mountain 


when a young man, went into the furniture and 
undertaking business and later, gave his entire | 
time to undertaking. He numbered his friends 


by his acquaintances, for he was a friend to 
every one, and if he had an enemy it was some 
one that was not honest enough to pay the 
undertaken. He recognized. his. mill friends 


anywhere he saw them just like he did the 
business people of the town. He at one time 


was president of the Funeral Directors and 


Embalmers Association and last year was elect- 


ed State Senator. He was a member and a 


steward of the Central Methodist church; and 


superintendent of the Sunday schol. 


His funeral was-the most largely attended and _ 


the floral offering the largest ever seen here. 


' Tt was held at the Methodist church Tuesday | 


morning at 10:30 and that large church would 


not begin to hold the crowd that gathered from _ 
-all walks of life. The funeral was conducted . 
Dy his pastor, Rev. Q. P 
Rev, R. M. Hoyle and Dr. a M. Garrison, pastor — 
a: the A. R. P. chureh. The testimony they — 
gave of him was more than can be said of most 


. Ader, former pastor 


folks when they die. 
He is survived by the widwo and three-child- 


ren, Mrs. N. F, McGill, Miss Pearl Fulton and H.. 
- 'T, Jr, who was the junior partner in his busi- 


ness. He was 53 years old. 


Mr. E. C. Huffstetler died at his home near 


the “Old Mill” Friday morning, after an illness 


of several weeks with cancer of the liver. Mr. — 


Huffstetler was nearly 42 years old and a well- 
to-do citizen. He had been in the mercantile 


business for some time and was still liked in 
“No, mother, never ‘over again,’ for neither death nor . ‘he community. : 
life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor things © 
present, nor things to come, nor height, nor depth, nor 


any other creature, shall be able to separatéus from the 


He is survived by his wité two children, 
father, mother, six brothers and two. sisters, 
hesides a large number of other relatives and 


| friends. 


Phenix Mil, 
Mr. R. C. Navy, an expert oainter and con- 


tractor of Charlotte, is here this week paint- 
Ing Grace Methodist parsonage. Mr. Navy is 


a son of Mrs. Sarah Navy of the Dilling Mill and 


is making her home his headquarters while. 


here. 


son, up about Shelby. 
| Rev. W. E. Isenhour of the Bessemer City 
_ was a guest of Rev. W. H. Pless, Tues- 
a 

Rev: W. H. Pless, pastor of Grace Methodist 
church, and Rev. W. B. Isenhour, pastor of the 
Bessemer City Charge, will conduct special 
services at the Methodist Protestant church at 


Bessemer City, beginning Sunday evening, No- 


yember the sixth. There willbe services each 
vember the sixth. There will be services each 


Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Keener and baby spent 
Thursday night at Bessemer City with Mrs, 


Keener’ s aunt. 


Dilling Mi 
Miss Lunett Odorm, a student of Boilihe 


Springs High Sehool, spent the week-end here | - 


with home folks. 


(Continued on Next Page) 


Mrs. J. B. Lay spent the week-end with her | 


Mrs. Russel Black, matron at the Jackson 
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“Home Section Souti 


KINGS MOUNTAIN, N.C. 
(Continued from Preceding Page) — 


Training school at Concord, visited her parents, on 


Mr. and Mrs. Joe Bennett here Sunday. 

Mr. M. L. Rogers of Albemarle was a Kings 
Mountain visitor Sunday. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. B. Conner and children, visit- 
ed at the home of his brother, Mr. M. L. Conner, 
Thursday night, 

Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Bradshaw and son, have 


returned to their home in Delore, Tenn., after 
several days visit to his sister, Mrs, M. A. ‘Brad- 3 
Shaw. 


Mrs. ©. E. Huffstetler who has just come 
home from Charlotte; where she underwent an 


. operation in a hospital, is getting along nicely, 
| and we trust will soon be out again. 


Cora. Mill. 
The members of the Second Baptist church 


“pounded” their pastor, Rev. W..N. Cook, Satur- 
day night. 


Mrs, Edward Barnet is visiting her parents. 
in Chase City, Va. 

Mrs. J. C, Blanton attended a birthday dinner 
at Mr. W. G. H. Wear’s in the Oak Grove com- 


munity, Sunday. 


Mr. and Mrs. C. P. Goforth, Miss Carrie Bob- 
bitt and Miss Eva Blanton, went Thursday as 
delegates to the “Logrolling” of the Diadinates 
district of the W. 0. W. and W. G., which met 


at Albemarle, 


Dr. 0. G. Falls, secretary and tredsurer of 
the Cora Mill, slipped on a rug in his home 
and fell a few weeks ago injuring his back, and 


has-been confined to his bed since, but is im-. 


proving. Hope he will son be able to be out 
again. ML. 


LAUREL HILL, N. | 
Sorina Mill Club is 


Our sewing cla was reorganized ‘ted week 


- and all our girls are learning to sew, under the 


able supervision of Miss Pearl Hogan.. Mrs. 
Gwaultney of“Laurinburg, entertained the club 
recently and served delicious refreshments. 


_ Miss Dovie Powell won a sewing basket for cut- 


ting the lucky number in a booke We have 25 
members in this club, and all seem deeply in- 


terested. 


Miss Nellie Water, a beautiful young lady of 
Springfield, and Mr. Joe Simmons, of MeColi, 


(C., surprised many of their friends by getting 


married last week. She was president of our 
Sunday school class, and a member of our 
Sewing Club. They will make their home in 
McColl. 

Mr. Bob Miles, of Benneftsville, S. G., spent 


Sunday here with his brother, Mr. G. WwW. 
Miles. 
Mrs. Will Guinn of Waxhaw, has been. visit- 


ing Springfield. 


_ Mr. Clea Ammons, and sons, Frank and Grov-— 
er, Mr. Tom Gregory and Mr. Henry Daniels; 
visited Bluett Falls, Sunday, and say it is a 


beautiful and interesting place. 
Mr. Monroe Hayes and sister, moved here last 


| week from Nichols, 8. CG. 


Our Sunday School is improving each week. 
Our teacher, Miss Mollie Hargrove, is planning 
a weinie roast, so you see she knows how to 
keep us all interested, 


 _Hatloween willbe a great time here, for the 
_ Sewing Club will entertain the boys. 


Was sae: to see some news from. Waxhaw. 


Mike the bru 


rt 
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with an energy fierce and unreal. 


John put his fingers in his ears now, to ieee out the — 
ringing, stinging contempt in the accusation of childish _ 
lips wrung from the soul of his mistearted ad — 4 


came soundifig across the years space: 


hope he’s dead! The world ain’t big fort us 
both, no more! He’s forgot he’s my dady an’ I'll forget _ 
| He’s no more to me from now on than a black — 
nigger! I hate him ! He’s ealled me a thief an’ a liar his 
last time. I heard him threaten you, Granny ; he’s mare 


it. too! 


cussin’ at you an’ if I stay here I'll kill him!” 


Through half-closed eyes, pretending unconsciousness, 4 


nothing; the fall in his fury that had 
prevented him killing his boy; when he layin a half-faint 

the hard porch floor, Johnnie had stood beside him — 
with blood running down his legs and had denounced him _ 


he had seen Johinnie’s white face as he stood there welter- — 4 


ing in blood, from a cruel and undeserved beating. And - 
that was the last time he had seen his boy! God, what 


memories to haunt a man through life! And John Blgricel_ 


felt that to be thus haunted was his doom. 


And the last time he had seen Granny was when he seke 


Lou started to town, that last time; Granny had siete 


for some sign that he wanted her and needed her in his 


home, and he had given her to understand he didn’t ce = 


a darn what she aad, or ee she went, and she had sob- 
bed out: 


\ “Well, Pm leavin’ John, I'm 


peace, an’ I’m goin’ so far I won’t know what you are 


‘doin’. I won’t be here when you come back. Kiss me good 4 


bye John—it’s been a long time since you kissed me! Kiss — 


me just onre, as if you cared: a Bittle! 


swered: 


And he had an- 


and had left without the kiss that she pleaded for. ‘That 
night he came home and she was gone!—he and Lou had — 
fought, and he had tried to kill her; and, bemusat now -. 


posed he had done so. 


“Oh mother, all you had done for 
and my little helpless children, I couldn’t even give 7 
the kiss you pleaded'for! I left you like the brute I was— 
Tam! I am the devil’s own!” 

Rising and going to the cuboard, he drew out a ‘je 
bottle of whiskey, and began to try to ‘drown his — 
troubles,’ ignoring the wanes of se wife, who looked 
on in helpless sorrow. 


Remorseful ‘sufferiia all the agonies of a soul 


ly lost, but not repentant, surely, since he could still i 
down the hellish beverage that had robbed him of his 


manhood and character and brought to him ore Sorrow 


and grief and shame he had knows. : 


“You don’t want to go back home drunk, dear?” came 5 


the gentle, persuasive voice of Luella, her hands on as 
shoulders. . "Go back te your boys with a clean breath on 


Next Week. 
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